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Tur HISTORY or Tut DUTCHESS 
or C———-, 
Written. by. herfelf*. 





HOW fhall I have courage to recall par- 
-ticulars of misfortunes, the mere remem- 
| brance of which has excited in me fuch 

dreadful agitationsfor fo long a time !—How 
can I write this deplorable hiftory! O 
roy daughters! you will read it; it will af. 
ford you ufeful and ftriking lefons—thar 
idea will fupport my courage.—And thou, 
who waft made the arbiter of my fate by an 
/ unfortunate and facred tye, whofe afhes 1 
am relu€tantly going to difturd by relating 
thy paflions and thy crimes, forgive me !— 
Thy enormities and my misfortunes are but 
teo well known ; if they wefe not, I thould 
have learned how to re{pect thy memory, & 
impofe on myfelfan eternal filence. If this 
writing renews the remembrance of them, 
at leaft | fhall not diflemble the imprudence 
‘and the faults which plunged me into the 


ja of mifery,.anddrew on mefuch cruel 





ifhments I was born at Rome, 

Pole heirefs of an immenfe fortune, and of 
wore of themoft illuftrious families in Italy. 
i receivéd an excellent education; brought 
up by the beft of mothers, sherifhed by a 
tender father,.aad a family,. of which I was 

; the only hopes fortune and nature appeared 
, @nited in my favour.—I attained my fif- 
teenth year, without having experienced a 
fingle forrow, without having been once ill, 
without having fed any tears but thofe of 
tendernefs or joy. L loved torecall the patt, 
L enjoyed with tranfport the prefen:, and I 
Aly faw in the future as bright and happy a 
ondition. I had for a companion, ‘in 
my infancy, aiyoung lady the daughter of a 
friend of mymother’s. Lcontraéted for her 
aviolent friendhipy She was ingenuous, 
Aadifenfibility, but no experience: the could 
neither advife nor dire& me; yet Lhad an 
unlimited confidence in her. I loved and 
refpected my motlier ; but I did not look up- 
wen. friend, becaufe the had permitted 
take another; fhe was even pleafed 

atm forming fo dangerous a conpe€tion. 
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may The foundation of this hiftory is perfetily 
yue.- The wine years. of confinement in a ca- 
apern, where the fun never penetrated, the pre- 
mended death of the Dutchefs, the manner in 
which fhe lived amd received nourifhment, her 
deliverance ; all thefe particulars are exactly 
frie. The only invention in this hiflory is leve, 
and phe charaéters of the lover and the friends 
a ie author, in 197—, faw at Reme the Dutche/s 
é le C » and every day dintd with the fa- 
ber of that intere/ling perfon. 
ee x 












That imprudence coft me dear, and was the 
principal caufe of all my misfortunes. My 
friend married the Marquis de Venuzi, whom 
fe had been in love with fora year. I was 
in the fecret, aoslpey afting as confidant had 
but too much réi my imagination, and 
foftened my heart, My friend, two days 
after the wedding, fet out for the country. 
The Marquis took her to a delightful villa, 
thirty miles from Rome. My mother was 
of the party’ Iwent with her. The Mar- 
chionefs de Venuzi was three years older 
than mes fhé appeared equally prudent and 
fenfibie. Though the was only in her nine- 
teenth year, my mother left us entirely at 
liberty to fee each other alone at all times. 
One evening after fupper the Marchionefs 
propofed our taking’a walk in the park. 
We went by ourfelves: on entering a little 
wildernefs, in a turn of the walk, we faw 
a young man fitting on a bank: on perceiv- 
ing us, he arofe ; the great furprife he thew- 
ed caufed in us the fame emotion, We were 
very near him : the moon fhoneon his face ; 
we were equally ftruck with his graceful 
figure and noble air. After a moment's fi- 
lence, as hedid not retire, the Marchionefs 
afked him who he was, heanfwered ber with 
as much refpe& as gallantry, but refufed to 
tell his name, and immediately went away. 
Very much furprifed at this adventure, we 
dire&tly returned, and trufted the Marquis 
withit. He fmiled, and left us to fuppofe 
the young man was not unknown to him. 
As I fheweda great defire to be further in- 
formed, all I can tell you, faid he, is, that 
this young man is fingle, that his birth is 
noble ; he has long ardently wifhed to fee 
you; and if he will confent, to-morrow | 
will tell youhis name. I renewed my quef- 
tions the next day, and I only received un- 
fatisfa&tory anfwers. At night, when my 
mother was gone to bed, I went down to my 
friend: we thut ourfelves into her clofet, & 
talked of laft night’s adventure, when, all at 
once, the door opened, and the Marquis 
came in, holding a dark Jantern in one hand, 
and condudiing with the other che fame 
young man that I had fo great a defire to 
know. I remained immoveable with fur- 
prife: the Marquis, approaching me, I pre- 
fentto you, faid he, my prifoner, to whom 
I believe, consinued he, laughing, fince he 
has had the imprudence of determining to 
fee you a fecond time, it will no longer be 
in my power to give liberty. Atthefe words 
I bluthed, and felt great confufion. In fpite 
of my youth, I had fome faint idea of the 
confequences of fuch anadventure. I was 


| one moment tempted to go and find my mo- 


ther, and own all to her ; but curiofity re- 
firained me, and I forgot my duty. The 
Marquis, affuming a more ferious air, tofd 
us, he was going to truft us with an impor- 
tant fecret, 


1 know, added he, the diicre- 





tien of you both; I am fure you will jufti- 
fy the confidence which you are able to ex- 
cite, After this preamble, the Marquis 
made me promife an inviolable fecrecy, The 
young man then told us, he was called Count 
de Belmire; that his father, the Marquis 
de Belmire, was brother to the Duke de 
Cc , one of the greateft families in Na- 
ples: that the latter, head of his houfe, hav- 
ing quarrelled with his brother, found means 
to rum him at court, and perfecuted him 
with fuch cruelty, that he forced him to 
leave his country and {ettle in France, where 
the Marquis de Belmire had an affair of honor 
four years afterwards, which oblidged him 
to feek ancther retreat; that the Marquis 
de Venuzi, his intimate friend, then in France, 
juft returning to Italy, determined him to 
come fecretly to the neighbourhood of Rome, 
by offering him a retreat at his country-houle; 
that he had been concealed for three months 
in the houfe we were in; that the young 
Count, having heard often of me, could not 
refit the defire of being introduced to me, 
and, after the tranfient glimpfe by moon- 
light, he had been the more urgenr with the 
Marquis to procure him this delightful ins 
terview, on which he fet fo high a values 
and that he wasto depart 1o-morf@w” 
his father for Venice. After having liften« 
ed to this recital, 1 got up; and notwith- 
ftanding the entreaties of the Marquis, re« 
tired. I returned to my chamber, overs 
whelmed with forrow. I dared not refle® 
on what had juft paffed ; I was afraid toin- 
terrogate my heart, or examine my conduct 5 
Il could not conceive how I had been able, 
in the middle of the night, unknown to my 
mother, to liften to a young man, and @ 
ftranger, who had dared to talk to me of 
love. i faw clearly thar 1 ought to have 
no confidence inthe Marquis; even his wife 
was not in a fituation toadvife me; I fhud- 
dered at the danger of my fituation; a pro- 
phetic horror feemed to cell me, I was go- 
ing to lofe my reputation irrevocably, my 
repofe, ia fhort, all the happinefs I had en- 
joyed till then. —The Marchionefs de Venuat 
too foon regained her influence over me3 
fhe inceffantly talked to me of the Count de 
Belmire. Thefe dangerous conve: fations did 
not foothe my melancholy, though they per- 
verted my underftanding. We ftaid three 
months in the country, when we returned te 
Rome. Towards the end of the winter there 
were many entertainments given ; the Mar 
quis gave a mafqued ball: | went there with 
my mother. At two in the morning, the 
Marchiorefs propofed my going into her 
room to change my drefs. We went out 
of the hall, and in croffing a littlegallery, 
almoft dark, Lobferved a man folloWigg us: 
how great was my furprife, when the majk. 
approached me, and falling on-his knees, 
made himfelf known to be the Count dz Lel- 
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mire! Notwithftanding my aftonifhment, 
and the fecret joy I felt at feeing him again, 
my firft impulle was toendeavour to efcape. 
He held my gown, begging me to grant him 
a moment’s converfation: he conjured the 
Marchionefs to beg me to hear him; the u- 
nited her entreaties, and | had at laft the 
weaknefs to confent. The Count told me 
his father’s affair was happily fettled; that 
he had been for fix weeksat Naples; thathe 
hadagain feenthe Duke a ¢ his 
brother, to whom he was fincerely reconcil- 
ed. * My father,” contiaued he, * fets 
* ont ina menth for France; fome intereft 
“ concerning his fortune recalls him ; but he 
“* is ablolutely determined to return again 
“+ to hisown country. And L, before I follow 
«‘ him ia this laft journey, determined to 
« know my fate. L came fecretiv from Na- 
ples to learn if the tender vows I prefume 
“to make are entirely rejected! Speak, Ma- 
“‘ dam! ifyou hate me, | fhall leave you for 
‘© ever,— If you defpiie me, L am de- 
“6 termined: I renounce Ita- 
“ly; I thall never be feen here again 
«¢ Speak ! You can reftore me to my coun- 
“ try, or banith me for ever.” As the 
Count pronounced thefe laft words, I could 
not reftrain my tears: that anfwer was but 
too well underftood; the Count afked for 
no other. A thoufand times he affured me 
of hiseternal love. Certain of my affections, 
and of returning to Rome in fix months ina 
condition to demand me in marriage, though 
is forraaé was not fo cenfiderable as mine, 
all appeared to juftify his hopes; and yer 
mytece: covld not participatethem. Two 
months after thisinterview, which deprived 
me of all the tranquility of my life, the Duke 
de C. came toRome. I faw him 
at anaflembly at the French ambeffador’s. 
When he was introduced to me, I felt an 
extraordinary fenfation, and which perhaps 
proceeded only from the bad character the 
Marquis de Ven:zi had given of him, who, 
in fpeaking to me of his proceedings with 
the Marquis de Belmire, had reprefented him 
mas equally windi€tive and diffembling. The 
Duke was aboutthirty-fix years of age, per- 
fe&tly handiome, yet in his eyes an cye-brows 
was marked an inaufpicious gloom, which 
ftruck one much more at fir& than the noble 
fymmetry, of his figure. He had a look that 
was fevere, piercing, and wild: when he 
withed to feften it, he made it ambiguous& 
deccitful. His manner was in genenal dit- 
Gainful ; and al:hough he was not deficient 
in politenels in ‘ome refpecis, his ftile of be- 
haviour was as decifive as it was imperious, 
Proud of his birthy fortune, employments, 
and intereft at court, and of his {uccefs with 
the women, he thought pothing was ever to 
refift his inciinations, or oppofe his will. Paf- 
fionate, violent, fpoilt by pride and ptofpe- 
rity, he knew not how to conquer his pafi- 
ons, or fupprefs his refeatments. Implaca- 
ble, through weaknefs and vanity, he glo- 
ried in never forgiving. He hated with fu- 
ry, avd facrifieed atl tor the horrid pleafure 
he found in being revenged. Such was the 
Duke de C I felt an invincible a- 
verfion for him from the firtt moment I be- 
held him. Uuajortunately for me, 1 infpir- 
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ed him witha very differentimpreffion, He 
got introduced to my mother, and afornight 
after, my father told me, the Duke had de- 
manded mein marriage; and that | muft 
prepare for the ceremony in a month. My 
fatheradded, * Ihave given my word with- 
out afking your confent ; for [ doubted not 
your accepting with pleafure the greateft 
match in Italy: aman who adores you, and 
whoie perfon is fo agreeable.’ 1 received 
this declaration (which appeared the fentence 
of my death) without being able to uttera 
word. My father loved me, but was abfo- 
lute; therefore what could I fay? could I 
have the comfort of complaining to my mo- 
ther ! with what face could I own my faults! 
or dare confeisthat ! had difpofed of my heart 
without her apprebation! It was then I ex- 
perienced the full force ef the fatal impru- 
dence of my condué¢t, and the greateit mis- 
fortune that could happen toa young wo- 
man, that of not having looked on her mo- 
ther as atrue friendand confidant. Not be- 
ing ableto {peak or complain, burying in the 
bottom of my foul all my forrows and mic- 
fortunes, Tavoided the Maichionefs de ’- 
nuzi, whofe dangerous advice | dreaded. 1 
thought obedience alone could expiate my 
faults. I fubmitted to my fate, and facri- 
ficed my happinefs tothe refpe& due tethe 
willof my parents. 1 married the Duke de 
C— » end fet out almoitdiredcily with 
him for Naples. 





(Te be Continued in our next.) 


. 2 fl, oe : 
There are a great many Affes without long 


a 
Lars. 


My father on his death bed, fome forty 
years fince, asa particular mark of efteem, 
bequeathed to me his book of apothegms. 
I was always his favorite from a certain e- 
quable flow of fpirir, and an affectionate 
turn of mind, which made me tenderly alive 
to all the heart-felt fenfibilities of domeftic 
life. 

In my fubfequent difeourfe with mankind, 
I have been often truck with the propriety 
of this fententious wifdom 3; and particularly 
with that part which forms my motto, 
When I fee a man deftroying his réputation, 
impairing his health, foregoing the pleafures 
of domettic life, and becoming ail things 
to all. men,” merely to inhale the breeze of 
popular applaufe, I think of the deficiency 
of a pair of ** Jong ears,” and lament that na 
ture fhould have left her work imperfea. 
When I fee a ftripling juft efcapedfrom the 
durance of his apprenucelhip, cutting a dajh, 
with long topped boots, a huge dilproporti- 
onate purtuberance at his neck, and a ftic- 
kee, L inftantly exclaim, O! the want: of 
“* long. ears.”” “When | fee a hufband quit- 
ing his peaceful fire-fide, the foft endeur- 
ments of an amiable wife. and the ‘innecent 
prattle of infantioe fimplicity, for the noily 
revel, and the brutal riot, I weep, wh lol 
think how few there are, but what a pair of 
*s Jong ears”’ would become. 


When 1 fee a young man of erudition, 





who with critical zcumen can difcriminate 
between the ardent fublimity of Demoftne- 
nes, and the elegant magnificence of Tully ; 


yetthough a candidate for * lang ears,”’ for ¢) 
want of having foftened the rough afperit», ; 
and fmoothing the fharp cerners of his dife i 
pofition, by the attrition of focial intercourfe; “ 
I lament the impoffibility of conjoining the J 
polithed eclegances of fociety, with the fub- b 


ftantial acquirements of literary feclufion. 
When | fee thofe whofe hairs are whiten- 
ed by time, and the ** filyer cord” loofemed 
almoft to breaking ; yet emulating the vi- a 
gorous hardinefs of their fons, and forming al 
an alliance with the rofebud of youth, | fee r) 
vet another proof that ** there are a great La 
many alles without long ears.” fe 
When | obferve thofe who are juft begins ki 
ning the career of life, too indolent, or too 
proud to purfue the path of virtuous indufs 
try; reforting to {chemes of fpeculation, 
and expe@ting, like the fabled Necromancers D 
of former days, by a talifmatic charm to 
transform mountains of earth inte mountains 
of gold, can we avoid thinking but what if 
the length of ** ears’> were increafed, we] © 
fhould behold— Jack- Affes. l 
When I fee Americans, in the roonr of 
forming a national character and relpeGtin 
themfelves, inftead of fuftering a dignified 
independence, and taking their rank among 
the nations, fuffering themfelves to bé ioflu- 
enced by the varying changes of European 
politics; I fear that by and by, they will he 
be defignated by the title of a community of 


ir ta: 

Jack- Aifes, excepting the want of * long li 
ears.” ; -.. 

a w 


When I fee a man refufe to enjoy the lap= 
pinefs in his poffeflion, becaufe it is wot pres wa 
cifely to his mind; foured by an. Eaft wiad, 
by the tardinefsof the mail, or his roaft-beef 
being done too much or too little, and mak 
ing allaround him unhappy, | afk who more 
juitly deferves a pair of ** long ears,” 

Whenever I fee a clergyman from princi. 
ple of education, I treat him with refpe&s B 
but when I fee one rifingta the Pulpit, and B; 
attempting to engage my attention, by the} B: 
prettinefs of his white handkerchief, or his 
theatrical gefture, rather than by the folic 
ty of hig arguments, his impreflive folemnt 
ty, and fmefic&ed piety, 1 @pect every mo-4 W 
ment to fee the * longears’*ftarting upon} B: 
each fide of his head.. * 

When I {ee an overgrown boy, jult efea 
ed from the nurfery, {earcely fledged, yet 4 
caufe it is the fafhion ajd-he would) be 
thought a lad of {pirit, retailing the frothy 
witticilms of Voltaire, and trying gedit 
prove the Chriftian religion, at the 
time friezed witha cold {weat at thy 
al of a Hobgoblin ftory, and quakim 
the foul and body would feparate, at4 
a burial ground by night; would not Thai 
compound of fuperftition, errogatieé ahd i sks 











































ly difgrace even a pair of ** long eats.” “ah «tin 
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Porfue that which is honorable, doghag yo 
which is right ; and the applanfe of thimd ow 
own conlcience will be more joy tO thegg Rea go , 
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Modern Metaphors and Similies. 


 Toconclude, the place you fill has more 
than amply exaéted the talents of a weary 
silot ; aud all thefe threatening ftorms, which 
like pregnant clouds, hovered over our heads, 
will when they are once grafped but by the 
eye of reafoo, melt into fruitfal fhowers of 
bleflings upon the people,” 


Medern Religious Style. 

“©! the mad days that l have fpent! 
and to fee how many of mine old acquaint- 
ance are dead! certain! ‘tis certain. ve- 
ry ture! very fure! Death as the plalmilt 
laith, is certain to all; all fhali dic! ! How 
fell a good yoke of bullocks at —— mar- 
ket?” 

Provocations for Duellifts. 
‘+ Has he familiarly 

Diflik’d your yellow ftarch, or faid your 

doublet 
Was not exactly Frenchified ? or drawn your 

{word, 
Cri’d ’t was ii] mounted? has he given thelie 
lu Circle, or oblique, or temicircle, 
Or direét parallel? you mult challenge him.” 


SLUTS. 

*« She is all greafe ; 
and I know not what ufe to put her to, but 
to makea lamp of her, and run trom her by 
her ownlight. 1 warrant her rapsand the 
tallow. in them will burn a Poland winter. 
If fhe lives till Doom’s day, the’il burn a 
week longer than the whole world.” 
wi few linet for modern lovers, of the firft fa- 

milies, without adequate education, to €um- 
mit to memory, the more fiuently to pro- 
nounce, un the days of court/hip, to tneir 
Dulcinea’s. 
“ | {wear tothee, by Cupid’s ftrongeft bow, 
By his bett arrow with the golden head, 
By the fimplieuy of Venus’ coves, 
By that, whi@h knirteth fouls and profpers 
loves ; 
And by that firey whieh burn’d the Cartha 
qucen, 
When the fale Trojan under fail.was feen ; 
By all the vOWs which ever me® have broke, 
An number more than ever women ipoke, 
As to fuck the honey of the {weet lip bee, 
Should | be glad to{pend aneve with thee,” 


e 
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g 
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Ce 
An ADDRESS 


TsO YO "FE 
Ler not the feafon of youth be barren of 


future felicity and honcur.—Now is the feed 
“time of life, and according to what you fow 
you frallreap. Your characier is now un- 
der divine ailiftance, of your own forming ; 
your fate isin {ome meafure put intro your 
own hands. Whateverimpul/e you now vive 
to your defites and pafhions, tue direction is like. 
by te. continue. At will form the channel in 
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Ase — 
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mine its everlafting ifue, Confider then 
the employment of the important period, as 
the higheft truft which fhall ever be commit- 
ted to you asin a great meafure, decifive of 
in time and in eternity. As inthe fucceffi- 
on of the feafons each, by the invariable laws 
of nature, effe&s the productions of what is 
next in courfe : So human life, every peri- 
od of our age according as it is well or 111 
fpent, influences the happinefs of that which 
is to fellow. Virtuous youth gradually 
brings forward aecomplifhed and flourifhing 
manhood; and fach manhood pafles of itfelt, 
without uneafinefs, into refpeétable and 
tranquil old age. But whea nature is turn- 
ed out of its regularcourfe, diforder takes 
placein the vegitable world. If the {pring 
put forth no blofloms, in the fummer there 
will be no beaury, and in autumn there w ill 
be no fruit.-So if youth be trifled away 
without improvement, manhood will be 
contemptible and old age milerable. If the 
beginnings of life have vanity, its latter end 
can be no other than vexation of /pirit. 





Hiftorical Anecdote. 


“ Ir is computed, by able writers,” fays 
lord Kaimes, ‘+ that the prefent inhabitants 
of America amount not to the twentieth part 
of thofe who exifted when that continent 
was firit difeovered by Columbus.— [lis de- 
cay i8aicribed to the intemperate ule of tpi- 
rits, aod tothe {mall pox, both of them 10- 
troduced by the Europeans,” He tcems to 
have forgotcen that they are indebted to us 
alfo for * the intemperate ule’ of theiword, 
and the dreadful bigotry and cruelties prac 
tifed by the religious and avaricious Spant. 
ards, which certainly are net leis deitruc- 
tive than the contagion of the imal] pox or 
of the poiion of {pirituous liquors. 

We may allo add another proof 
pean humanity. 


of Euro- 
A plantation in Jamaica, 


an annual recruit ef no fewer than leven, 
who fail yearly viétims to the crueclties of 
the lower overieers, who fuliow them all day 
with the whip! 

Bartholomew Cafa, afirms that the Spa- 


TEN millions of human fouls! and this with 
a view of converting thele unfortunate men 
to chriitianity,— 

There isa ftory recorded of an Indian, 
who, being tied to a flake, a Franciican Fri 
ar puriuvaded him to turn chriltian, and then 
he would go to heaven. The lodian aiked 
him ** whether there were any Spaniards 
in heaven !?°—* Certainly,’ che Friar an- 
{wered, ** it is full of them.’’— [hen the lait 
words of the dying ludiaw were “ 1 had ra- 
ther go to hell than have any more of their 
company : |” 





i 





From the South-Carelina Gazette, 





AMONG the many very fingular circum- 
ftauces which attended the feeticment of this 
country, 1 wave fouad noone that has given 


whichemploys an hundred flaves, requires | 


niards in America dettroy in about 45 years, | 
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Ine more entertainment than the exportation 
of wifes from 


Enpland, for the colony of 
Virginia. Dr. Belknap, in his American 
Biography, a work replete with information 
ana entertainment, has given us the follow- 
Ing Mort account of that very uncommon ar- 
ticle of merchandize: 

‘** It feems to have been 3 general fenti- 


ment among thele colonifts, not to make Vir- 
ginia the piace of their permanent refidence, 


vut alter acquiring a fortune, by planting 
and trade, to return i 


“sir? 
to Enoland; for this 


teaion moft of them were deftitute of fami- 
lies, and had no natural attachment to the 
country. To remedy this material defe Ct, 
Sir Edwin Sandys, the new treali ref, pro- 
poiedto the Company to fend over a freight 

: >» 
of young women to make wives for the plan- 
ters. Lhis propolal wich feveral others made 
by that eminent ftatefman, was received 
with univerfal applaufe, amd the fucce(s an- 
iwered rheir expectations, Ninety piris, 
* young and uncorrupt,’’ were fent over at 

fas . fy awee } 

one time (1620) and fixty more, ** handfome 
and well recomended,” a 


1, t another (1421 
Thefe were toon blefled with the objects of 
their wifhes. ‘Ihe price of a wiée, at fir ft, 
was one hundred and twenty pounds vf soe 
bacco; but as the number became icarce, the 
price was increafed to one hundred and fifty 
pounds, the value of which, ia money, was 
three thillings per pound. By a fublequent 
aci of alfeinbly, it was ordained, that the 
plice of a wife fhould have the precedence of 
all other debts, in recovery and payme 
becaule of all other kinds of merchandi: 
this was molt defirable.’’ a 
Ah, defirable indeed! The heartsof thole 
ruitic batchelors mutt have leaped for jov.-— 
And could that ** moft defirable’? obje& be 
now obtained for fy trifl 


. 


ing a quantity 3 
** one hundred and fifty pounds of tobacco,” 
there would not be a batchelir found in the 
country. Our beaux, by o1 ly preierving the 
remainsof their fegars, might loop purchaie 
what, perhaps, 


aCquire, 
i 


, 
their gallantry could never 
‘5 , es 

Our defart country would foon be 
cenverted into beautiful ficids, waving with 


iavor 


that delicious plant ; and aiweet would 
arile, teltifying our attachment to the !.it 
fex. In fhort, L mylelf would immediately 
become a tobacco planter. 


QUID 
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The following beautiful piece is extrated from Dr. 
DARWIN’s * FOTANIC GARDEN.” 


OF 





SO ftood Eliza on the wood-crown’d height, 
O’er Minden’s plain, {pectatrefs of the fight ; 
Sought with bold eve amid the bloody ftrife 
Her dearer felf, the partner of her life ! 

From hill to hill the rufhing hoft purfued, 
And view’d his banner, or belicv’d fhe view’. 
Pleaf’d with the diftant roar, with quicker tread 
Faft by his hand one lifping boy fheied ; 
And one fair gir] amid the loud alarm, 
Slept on her kerchief, cradled by her arm, 
While round her brows bright beams of honor dart 
And love’s warm eddies cirele round her beart. 
Near and more near the intrepid beauty prefs’d 
Saw through the driving {moke his dancing creft, 
Heard the exulting fhout, * rhey run / they run !” 
6 Great God!” the cried, ** Ac’s fafe, the baitle’s 
won {*? 

——A ball now hiffes through the airy tides, 
{Some fury wing’d it and fome demon guides) 
Parts the fine locks, her graceful head that deck, 
Wounds her fair ear and finks into her neck; 
The red ftream ifluing from her azure veins, 
Dyes her white veil, her iv’ry bofom ftains— 
—‘* Ah me!’ fhe cried, and finking on the ground 
Kifs’d her deambabes, regardle{s of the wound. 

* Dh ceafe not yet to beat, thou vital urn! ! 

Wait, gothing life, oh, wait my love’s return! 


at... Walia harks the wolf, the vulture icreams from 
‘,- #8 far! e 


The avgel.pity fhuns the walks of war!— 

Dh fpare ye war-hounds, fpare their tender age, 

s* On me, on me,” the cried “ exhauft your rage.”’ 

Then with weak arms her weeping babes careis’d, 

And fighing hid them in her blood. ftain’d veft. 

From tent to tent the impatient warrior flies. 

Peer in his heart and frenzy in his eyes ; 

Eliza’s name along the camp he calls, 

Fiza echoes through the canvas walls; 

Quick oa the murmuring gloom his foot fteps 
trea 

O’er groaning heaps, the dying and the dead, 

Voealt o’erthe plain, and in the tangled wood, 

o dead Eliza weltring in her blood ! 

Soon hears his liftening fon the welcome founds, 

With open arms and {parkling eyes he bounds: 

** Speak !” low he cries, and gives his little hand, 

Eliza fleeps upon the dew cold fand ; 

vor weeping babe with bloody fingers prefs’d, 

Andtried with pouting lipsher milklefs brea ; 

* Alas! we both with cold and hunger quake ! 

** Why do you weep ?—Mama will {oon awake :” 

~—“* She'll wake no more!” the hopele{s mourner 
cried, 

Upturn’d his eye®% and clafp’d his hand and figh’d ; 

Stretched on the grounda while entranced he lay, 

And prefs’d warm kiffes on the lifelefs clay; 

Ana then up{pring with wild convulfive ftart, 

nd all.the father kindled in his heart. 

+ Qh, heavens,” he cried, ¢ my firft raf vow 
fergive ? 

** Thefe bind to earth, for thefe I pray to live,” 

Round his chill babes be wrapp’d hiscrimfon veft, 

And clafp’d them fobbing to his aching breaft. 


is 
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Warr beauty and pleafure are now in their prime, 
And folly and fathion expeét 6ur whole time, 

h! let not thole triflesbur wifhes engage— 
Let us live fo in yourliat we blufh not in age, 


7 
Tho? thevain and the g4 may attend us a while, 
Yet let not their flat’ry our prudence beguile— 
Let us cover thofe charms which can never decay, 
Nor liften to all that deceiverscan fay. 


I figh not for beauty, nor languifh for wealth, 
But grant me, kind Providence, virtue and health; 
Then richer than kings, and more happy than they, 
My days fhall pafs fweetly and {wifily away. - 


‘ When age fhall fteal on me, and youth is no more, 
And the moralift Time fhake his glafs at my door, 
What charm in loft beauty, or wealth fhall I find, 
My treafure, my wealth, isa {weet peace of mind. 


That peace I preferve then pureas it was given, 
And tafte in my bofom an earneft of Heaven; 
For virtue and wifdom can warm the cold {cene, 
And fixty may flourif as gay as fixteen, 


And when long I the burthen of life fhall have 
borne, 

And death with his fickle fhall clip the ripe corn, 

Refigned to my fate, without murmur or figh, 

1’1l blefs the kind fummons, and lie down and die. 














ADDRES S—Toa Young Lady. 


How bleft the man by fate decreed, 
With you to join in Hymen’s bands; 
His blifs will be f{upreme indeed, 
When join’d your hearts, you join your hands. 


Tis then true happinefs he knows, 
Which mutal love can only give, 
When on your lips he feals his vows, 
For ever in your arms to live, 


Should fickle fortune caft a gloom, 
And fhed her baleful ills around 

To you he looks he meets your imiles, 
And in your {miles contentment’s found. 


Oh! When you find a generous youth, 
With every manly grace pofleft, 

W hole looks proclaim his fenfe and truth, 
Then woar his name and make him bleft. 


SS SOON SS eee 


Miss ——————- HARD tro PLEASE 
I Do not love a man that’s tall, 

A man that’s little is worfe than all; 

I much abhor a man that’s fat, 

A man that’s leao is worfe than that ; 

A young man isa conftant peft, 

An old one would my room infeft ; 

I do not like a man that’s fair, 

A man that’s black I cannot bear ; 

A man of fenfe I could not rule, 

And from my heart I hate a fool ; 

A fober man I will not take, 

A drunken man my heart weuld brerk ! 
All thefe I do fincerely hate, 
And yet] love the marriage-/late, 









ANECDOTES, 


Dean Swift was invited ts” 
preach an anniveriary difeourfe, 


by the worfhiptul corporation 
of Tailors, in Dublin. In his 
facetious way he chofe the fol © 
lowing text—Romans, ix. 27, 
And a remnant fhall be faved, 
Tho’ there was nothing in the 
difcourfe which could give of- 
fence, the knights of the thim- 
ble took the text in high dudge- 
on. They complained of hae 
affront to the Dean, who affeét- 
ed forrow for the offence, and 
obferved that if he fhould ever 
have oceafion to preach before 
them again, he would make ho- 
norable amends for this uninten- 
tional infult, They took the 
hint. The Dean was invited 
to preach the next year; and, 
when the injured cerporation 
expecied to be gratified with 
Swift’s apology before a lg 
audience, to their utter mortifi= 
cation, the Dean chofe his text 


from Pfalms, cv. verfe31. And 
there was lice in all their borders, 





A Jew, joaking withe Chrif- 
tian, ftruck him on the cheek; | 
and faid, “« Now turn the other, | 
as your gofpel-commands,’®, 

the Chriftian gave him a 
drubbing. he Jer. 

“ This ts not in the) " 
‘ Aye,” faid the ip 
‘* but it is in the comment,” | 


‘ Curfe the comment,” faid the’ 
Jew, “* it is harder than the text.’ 


7 


- 


me 


A flranger, being much ad- 
dicted to lying, was telling of 
the many countries and cities he 
had been in; when one of the 
company afked, if he had ever 
been in Colmography. ‘The 
ftranger, thinking this the name 
of acity, faid We Jaw ita? a dif- 
tance, but could nak vifit it being in 
hafte. ” 


A formal fellow going to fee 
an acquaintance at a certain 
College, made athoufaud fcrapes 
and cringes: * Lord, Tom, 
faid his friend, ** you are jaft 
like a tree,”"——“* How fo ?”? faid 
the others ** Why, besaufe you 
are fo full of sows.” ae 
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